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DAMON 45 PHILLIS. 


s Damon and Phillis were : keeping of ſheep, 4 
Ad tree from all care, they retired to lleep, 

Joon K Phillis aroſe, ſtept behind the green oak, 

* 5 fee how erDamon would look w hen he woke. 


b | 


A 


knee ot tle pt Jodge ere he open'd his eyes, A 

An miſſing of Phillis —O Phillis ne cries ; | [ 

-..- Hefnatched up his crook and retir'd o'er the plain, 

bk: 0 n thus he enquir'd $A; each NINE: bs eden, be: 
2 KI 
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Ys (wins TW ye FA 3 go bh way ; ; 
She's bright as the morning · as blith as the day, ' 
In rural apparel tho' grand in her mein, 5 
Her face docs reſemble! the fair. r Cyprian Queen 80 
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rug! Kabi mill white 2 8 I will give, "oy 
N ou'll but reſtore my dear Phillis alive? To 
= "1 Sides. if you'll be fo generous, youtwains, © [Thc 

To e che 25 r here” $2 Kils for your pain! I ha 
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7 learched all round but ridings could N | 


Then hack to his flock he return'd in 3 oy 
W hen Phillis perceived her Damon by 


Stept from che green oak and in laughter cry'd Bo. 


Bo. cry x the her pherd, but not in diſdain, - 
} We'll | eat he'd 8 his dear Phillis again. 
He chlded a little. ſhe ſmil'd at his eare, 
T hen each 2 5 kiſs and mae up the affair. 


The Bottle and Friend. 


Ri gbt glory is a trifle, and ſo is ambition, 

I weſpiſe a falſe heart and a lofty condition, 
j* or pride is a folly, for it II! not eontend, | 
But | will enjoy my battle and Friend. 

In a little cloſe room 
yy ſo neat and ſo trim, 
; O there will I enjoy | 
51 | My bottle and Friend. 
Whilſt thus Iam fiagle l'm utterly a ſtranger, 

I'm: free from all care and I'm quite out of danger 
ue no wife to controul me, when my money [ſpend 
en. So freely to purchaſe my bottle and Friend. ©; + 

| | In a little clofe Room, &c. | 
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ve In the bands of wedlock PI never be confin'd 
ITo that thing that? Y called the falſe womankind, / 


ape [ M0 rather enjoy my bottle 11 Friend, 197 
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They laugh at men's folly and our money they'd tera 
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There's Geotge and Sag for kingdoms: arej anling 
Aug miſe'ies tor gold are always à hankering ; . 
Le' them ight on thcirkingeom to extend, 

But give me, Qgi ve me, my bottle and friend. 


In a little cloſe Room, Kc. 


Wea are all jovia) Fellows! we are all jovial rangets 


We never will part while the ſun ſhines on us, 
So let -us"be merry tor well neyer «mend 
But always enjoy dur bottle and friend, 

ma little cloſe Room, &c. 


The nighe being ſpent and moruing coming on, 

We have nothing left and tre landlord won? be friend 

"Thea let us go cone in” fleep the day for to ſpend 

Anda wight we'll return to ouc bottle and 3. 
In a little eloſe Room, &c. 


„„ A new Song. 


am a Aale i it is. , 

And that all the world: can tell, 
Altho' I have neither mone ey nor civarhs 53 
Let | can bowie very well: 

And it is very good cuſt»mer Muthy, 


And very good landlady you, 


and if ever | come this way, 8 
1 will bouſe good Beer with vou, ö 
Landl dy; fill ms a quart, 
J have got more money to ſpend, 
1 hate fer to ſee the pot empty, 
5 love for to drink to a Friead. 
And its very good, & c. 
The drankards will never be dead, 40 
N rell you a reaſon for why, 


=& he young ones they will get wy” 
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Before the old ones "| | 70 
And its very good, &c. 
If all tbe drunkards were dead, 
And none of them leſt R 
The beer would ſour in the barrels. 
The brewers would ncver*thrire. 
And its very good, &c. 


I all the land was paper, 
And all the ſeas were ink, 

And all the trees were bw und cheele, 
Pray what ſhould we do for drink. 
\ | Very good cuſtomer Muthy, _ 
d. Lady tor breaking the pipes 

5 Began for to cold and brawl, 
Poor Jenny lay down in the ſtreer, 
For fear the ſhould happen to fall. 
And its very good cuſtomer Muſhy, 
And very good landlaly you, 
And it that you ule me well, 
I will bouſe more beer with 12. 


A Song, call MOLLY Ban 


I tell you a ſtory So 
And a tory of late, 
Concerning my jewel 1 
Her fortune Was great, 
She went out in an evening 
And the rain it came on, 
She went under the buſhes ©, 
bs for to ſerene. E 
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Her love being out of Fou ling, | 
He ſhort in the A 

And to his misfortune 


He did not mils his mar k; 


With her apron being about 'her, 5 


He took her for a Wan 


5 Eut Oh! and Alaſs! bag! 15 


1 


It was ſweet Molly Ban. 
When be came te her 
And found ſhe was dead, 


4 well full of tears 


On his lobe he did ſhed, 


1 Crying, oh! my dear jewel 


My joy and delight, 


q durft rot. preſume 


For to make her my bride. 


He went home to his tatlier, 


With the Gun in his“ hand, 


Crying father, dear father, 


Le ſhot Molly Ba wn, 


For her apron being about her, 


And J took her tor a Wan, 


But ah, and alas 


It was tweet Molly Bas Ne 


Oh, wo to the obby - 


For the lend of thy. ahl, 


: For uniorunate Wrang'e 


Has Cone this Sleat harm, 


e 
ot the glory of the North Ae e, 
And the flower of Nd wan, 200872 Ih N 
ad what ſhall we do 5 
For the loſs of Molly Bawn. „„ 


hen up beſpoke his Father, e 
With his head growing greys 
aying Johnny, dear „ 1 e 
Don't run away „ I 
or here in this hn, 
Vour trial ſhall go on, 5 TFT 
zy the Laws of our Nation, ee 
You won t be condemn' „„ 


wo or three nights thereafies, e 
To her uncle the did appear. 
ay ing Uncle, dear uncle, 
Johnny Wrangle ſet clear. 
'or my apron being about me, 
And he took me for a ſwan, 5 
Zut its ah! and alas e 
It was me Molly B Vn. 


The MACARONI 


E belles and beaux of this fine Town pn 
Come litten to my ditty. 


* ne muſe 1 in prancing up and down, | 
Wt Has tonnd out ſomething Fray; 3 2 
SN Win; 


1 + 8 55 
4 wit little hat and hair ·dreſt bist, 


| And whip to ride a poney, 

If chat you take a right ſurvey, ; 

| _ Denotes a Mzcaront. 8 1 
Along the ſtreets to ſee us walk, \ 
With tails of monſtous ſize, te. 1 
| You'lloften hear the grave ones * 1 
And wiſh your ſons 1 wiſer; * 
With conſequence they ſtrut and grin, q. 
| And fool away their money, vx. 
Advice they care not for a pin, 3 
Aye, that's a Macaroni, _ 
With boots and ſpurs and jockey 1 


White breeches like a ſack oh, 


Like curs ſometimes they 11 bite ont ſnap 
. And give their whips a ſmack oh! 


3 When this you ſee, then think on me, 45 
My name is merry cony,. y 
l' fwear the figure that you fee, RE + 
* Is called a Macaroni. 


Five pounds of hair they wear behind, 4 
The ladies to delight oh, 
Their ſenſes give unto the Wind. 
Io make themſelves a tright oh! EY 
| 5 faſhion who does e'er Turlue, 3 
I think a ſimple toney,, 
of For he's a fool ſay what 508 wilh, nf. 
| "or * a Macaroni. . 1 
| 
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